Over an extensive countryside, he wrote, a light rain of a
mysterious grain resembling wheat had fallen.

ct God make us thankful for this miraculous blessing/*
he added.

But he had the true scientific spirit. He continued his
investigations, and a repetition of the miracle provided him
with the rational explanation. Enormous flocks of starlings,
which had been feeding on ivy berries, had been passing
overhead and they had been unable to digest the tiny, hard
kernels inside the berries.

While this phenomenon was attracting the attention of
the scientists, Charles was regarding himself as a married
man. He wrote in his own hand to the Infanta, couching
the letter in the fulsome phrases she would expect. It had
been prepared by a better Spanish scholar than himself,
and he amended none of the phrases put before him when
he copied:

" My Lady and Wife:

ec Already at my request the good Count da Ponte has
set oif for Lisbon; for me the signing of the marriage act has
been great happiness; and there is about to be dispatched
at this time after him one of my servants, charged with
what would appear necessary, whereby may be declared on
my part the inexpressible joy of this felicitous conclusion
which when received will hasten the coming of your
Majesty.

" I am going to make a short progress into some of my
provinces; in the meantime, whilst I go from my most
sovereign good, yet I do not complain as to whither I go,
seeking in vain tranquillity in my restlessness, hoping to see
the beloved person of your Majesty in these kingdoms, al-
ready your own, and that with the same anxiety with
which after my long banishment I desired to see myself
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